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THE STORY OF BLONDINE, BONNE-BICHE, 
AND BEAU-MINON 

BLONDINE 

T HERE was once a king called Benin. He was good 
and all the world loved him; he was just and the 
wicked feared him. His wife, the Queen Dou¬ 
cette, was also good, and much beloved. 

This happy pair had a daughter called the Princess 
Blondine, because of her superb fair hair, and she was as 
amiable and charming as her father the king and her mother 
the queen. 

Unfortunately, the poor queen died a short time after 
the birth of Blondine and for a long time the king wept bit¬ 
terly at his great loss. Blondine was too young to under- 
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Leger meets the wicked princess. Four be tie 


Turbulent was enchanted at the prospect of getting rid 
of his daughter who was jealous, proud and wicked. Also, 
her presence often interfered with his excursions for pleas¬ 
ure, with the chase and with his various entertainments at the 
palace. 

Without a moment’s hesitation, he acceded to the Prime 
Minister’s request, and he returned with the princess to the 
kingdom of the good king Benin. 
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most painful walking she came before the castle of Bonne- 
Biche and Beau-Minon. 

Horror seized upon her, when in place of the superb 
building she saw only an appalling ruin—in place of the 
magnificent trees and rare flowers which surrounded it, only 
briers and thorns, nettles and thistles, could be seen. 
Terrified and most desolate, she tried to force her way in the 
midst of the ruins, to seek some knowledge of her kind 


Blondine sees the castle of Bonne-Biche and Beau-Minon 
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GOOD LITTLE HENRY 

THE POOR SICK MOTHER 

T HERE was a poor woman, a widow, who lived alone 
with her little son Henry. She loved him tenderly 
and she had good reason to do so, for no one had 
ever seen a more charming child. Although he was but 
seven years old, he kept the house while his good mother la¬ 
bored diligently and then left home to sell her work and buy 
food for herself and her little Henry. He swept, he washed 
the floor, he cooked, he dug and cultivated the garden and 
when all this was done he seated himself to mend his clothes 
or his mother’s shoes and to make stools and tables—in short, 
to do everything his strength would enable him to do. 
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A large and deep river ran at the foot of the mountain 

“Perhaps,” said he, hopefully, “I may find a bridge, or 
ford, or a boat.” 

Henry followed the course of the river which flowed 
entirely around the mountain but everywhere it was equally 
wide and deep and he saw neither bridge nor boat. Poor 
Henry seated himself on the bank of the river, weeping bit¬ 
terly. 

“Fairy Bienfaisante! Fairy Bienfaisante! come to my 
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Henry sprang upon the Wolfs back 


“When you have gathered the plant of life and wish 
yourself transported to any part of the world, mount the stick 
and it will be your horse.” 

Henry was on the point of throwing this useless stick 
into the woods but he wished to be polite, and receiving it 
smilingly, he thanked the Wolf cordially. 

“Get on my back, Henry,” said the Wolf. 

Henry sprang upon the Wolf’s back and he made a 


8 ? 
























HISTORY OF PRINCESS ROSETTE 
THE FARM 

T HERE was once a king and queen, who had three 
daughters. The two eldest were twins—Orangine 
and Roussette—and their parents loved them very 
dearly. They were beautiful and intelligent, but they were 
not very good. In this they resembled the king and queen. 
The third princess was called Rosette and was three years 
younger than her sisters. She was as amiable as she was 
handsome, as good as she was beautiful. 

The fairy Puissante was Rosette’s godmother and this 
made her two sisters, Orangine and Roussette, very jealous. 
They were angry because they also had not a fairy for their 
godmother. 
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She saw a man arrive in a laced hat and coat 


“Then, princess,” said the man, respectfully taking off 
his hat, “be graciously pleased to receive this letter, which the 
king your father has charged me to deliver to you.” 

Rosette took the letter, opened it, and read the follow¬ 
ing: 


“Rosette : Your sisters are now eighteen years old and 
it is time they were married. I have invited the princes and 
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The fairy must give herself up to the queen and lose her power for eight days 


This farm was placed at the end of the park, so that Rosette 
could walk there every day and see her good nurse. The 
fairy had also brought into the palace all those cases which 
contained the rich dresses in which Rosette had been so 
triumphant at the festivals. 

Rosette and Charmant were very happy and loved each 
other tenderly always. Rosette never knew the terrible 
punishment of her father, mother and sisters. When she 
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THE LITTLE GREY MOUSE 
THE LITTLE HOUSE 

T HERE was once a man named Prudent, who was a 
widower and he lived alone with his little daughter. 
His wife had died a few days after the birth of this 
little girl, who was named Rosalie. 

Rosalie’s father had a large fortune. He lived in a 
great house, which belonged to him. This house was sur¬ 
rounded by a large garden in which Rosalie walked when¬ 
ever she pleased to do so. 

She had been trained with great tenderness and gentle¬ 
ness but her father had accustomed her to the most unques¬ 
tioning obedience. He forbade her positively to ask him 
any useless questions or to insist upon knowing anything he 
did not wish to tell her. In this way, by unceasing care and 
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Rosalie never left the park , which was surrounded by high walls 
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watchfulness, he had almost succeeded in curing one of 
Rosalie’s great faults, a fault indeed unfortunately too com¬ 
mon—curiosity. 

Rosalie never left the park, which was surrounded by 
high walls. She never saw any one but her father. They 
had no domestic in the house; everything seemed to be done 
of itself. She always had what she wanted—clothing, books, 
work, and playthings. Her father educated her himself and 
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The broom was on fire at once, blazed up and burned her hands 


Rosalie now ran rapidly towards the house; every time 
she turned she saw the mouse galloping after her, and laugh¬ 
ing with a mocking air. Arrived at the house, she tried to 
crush the mouse in the door, but it remained open in spite of 
every effort she could make and the mouse remained quietly 
upon the door-sill. 

“Wait awhile, wicked monster!” cried Rosalie, beside 
herself with rage and terror. 
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OURSON 

THE LARK AND THE TOAD 

T HERE was once a pretty woman named Agnella, 
who cultivated a farm. She lived alone with a 
young servant named Passerose. The farm was 
small but beautiful and in fine order. She had a most charm¬ 
ing cow, which gave a quantity of milk, a cat to destroy the 
mice and an ass to carry her fruit, butter, vegetables, eggs, 
and cheese to markets every Wednesday. 

No one knew up to that time how Agnella and Passe¬ 
rose had arrived at this unknown farm which received in the 
county the name of the Woodland Farm. 

One evening Passerose was busy milking the pretty 
white cow while Agnella prepared the supper. At the mo¬ 
ment she was placing some good soup and a plate of cream 






Agnella and Passerose were dashed from cloud to cloud 


them but it was not in her power to set them aside altogether.” 

Agnella then recounted all that had taken place and that 
she would have a son with a skin like a bear. At this narra¬ 
tive Passerose wept as bitterly as her mistress. 

“What a misfortune!” she exclaimed. “What degrada¬ 
tion and shame, that the heir of a great kingdom should be a 
bear! What will King Ferocious, your husband, say if he 
should ever discover us?” 
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Violette takes refuge from the wild boar 


Violette called on her brother, her dear Ourson, for 
help. At every new attempt of the wild boar she renewed 
her cries for aid but alas! Ourson was too far off and he 
could not hear. No one came to her aid. 

Discouragement and despair gained upon her; she be¬ 
gan to feel hunger. She had thrown away the basket of pro¬ 
visions when she sprang up the tree, the wild boar had 
trampled upon it, crushed it and eaten up everything it con¬ 
tained. 
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